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MYSELF : But suppose you had been burgled ?
CLEMENCEAU :   Well ?
MYSELF : All our secret codes would have been dis-
covered, including the military and foreign affairs ciphers!
CLEMENCEAU : Well, what of it ? It couldn't have been
helped!
MYSELF (continuing to turn over the books}: Yes . , . yes
. , . I recognise them. . . . These are the telegrams which
you used to dictate to me and I then had typed. You were
telegraphing to the English to ask them to extend their
front, to the Americans to ask them to send more men,
always more men; to the Italians to ask them to get on
with the fighting. The correspondence for November and
December,' 17, and that for January, '20, is missing. Might
you not have put it away in some corner or other ?
CLEMENCEAU : No !   Fve nothing else left I
MYSELF : I didn't expect to find even this 1
CLEMENCEAU : Well, you see, fate wanted to arrange
this surprise for you. Presently we shall see what we
ought to do with these volumes. Tell me first about the
papers which you've gone through.
MYSELF : I should like first to talk to you about two or
three things.
CLEMENCEAU :  Go ahead.
MYSELF : Well, you spoke to me on Saturday about
three e crimes * of which you might have been accused:
(i) i8th March, 1871; (2) Cornelius Herz ; (3) the money
which you were supposed to have taken for defending
Dreyfus. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : Yes. I've never added up all the sums
which they accuse me of having accepted for one thing or
another, but they would make an impressive total. The